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THE CEDIESG LADIES.

MEAN1NC THOSE OF THE LEGATION
AT WASH flGTON.

They Are Prepossess! l in Appearance,
Robert Craves Says How They Take
the Air T.Ittle Ifeet aal l'at Hands.
Economical Ways of the Minister.

Special Oorreoondence.
WAsniXGTON, Oct. 27. When the ladies

of the Chinese legation go oat for an air-
ing there is a flutter in the neighborhood
of Dupont circle. Wndow are thrown
up, blinds opened and lieads and eyes
everywhere appeAr. Children who havo
been content to play indoor, or at least in-

side yards, now find, it nV"sry to go upon
the street, fives their riders suddenly re-
member thsl they bv errands at the cor-
ner drug htore or t he nearby grocery. The
ladies of the Chinese legation oot for a
stroll arc curiosities. American men and
women do not think it rude to stare at
thetc Mongolian l.tdies. What the Mon-
golians think of it i unkiio..n, bat they
do not apiwar to mind it very much.
"WThcn thebo remid faced, black hair creat-
ures first ventured on the street, they did
ho with much ehyucas and diffidence.

They wore veils over their faces, and
ventured but a few rods away from the
legation house. Now they are bolder.
They not only eschew veils, but laugh and
chatter in public like m many school girls,
and, like school girl again, feeling the
wlf confidence of youth and liberty, they
btaro at other pwple as much as other peo-
ple stare at tlMsw. Oa, they are rapidly
learning the ways of the country, these
pink checked, club fo.ited Celestial belles!
Ayear hence we will cxrjwt to find them
riding bicycles aud fit tin in the Circle.
Even now they cut-- t rvH saucy glance,-- ; at
the good looking or. n men who stare at
thom, and toss their black heads and bhow
their white teeth at the slighest provoca-
tion. Moreover, they are evidently fond
of '"guying" the Americana who btare at
Lhem so much.

Every day or bo one may sec some young
man or wonwii, or per japs two or three
together, watch the C linesc ladies for a
few minutes, and at closer range than
courtesy warrants, aud then turn and walk
away, obviously crestfallen. It is not bo
easy to withstand the ridicule which these
Ligh bred Jadies from heathendom put
Duo tuoir laughter, accompanied by sun-
dry tossof, of the head and significant looks
in the direction of the curious onlookers;
and though one cannot tell what all their
merry gibberish is aboit, it is not difficult
to imagine, that they are cracking jokes to
one another about tlu rudeness, the sim-
plicity, the uuoouthuoss and tno ungov-
ernable curiosity of the Americans.

OCT FOR AX AiniSG.
It is not surprising that those three Mon-golia- n

ladies attract much attention when
they appear onthostrects. Thnircostumes,
their brown skin, pinked with pHint or
health, one can hardly tell which; their
luxuriant black hair tightly coiled, their
jet black, slanting eyes are all very inter-
esting. But their feet and their manner
of walking arc the novelties which chiefly
attract the crowds and bring tho neighbors
to the front of their bouses. Such walk-
ing was nover before seen in this country.
It is painful enough to bring tears to the
eyes of one who loves womankind and
who is shocked by deformity. The poor
women do not walk at all. They simply
hobble along like cripples. Their feet are
mere clublike formal ions, bound and
stunted, and without elasticity or power
of helping the ltody n lmlance itself. In
fact, the ladies walk like boys on stilts.with
their feet far ajwrt, ono hwiuging around
ufter another to prevent toppling over.

Yet the women do not seem to mind it.
Their eyes are bright, their complexions
rudd, their laughtor infectious. When
they can they seize hold of fences or the
boxing of shado trees to help themsolves
along in their painful progress. Mrs. Che,
a large aud good looking woman, is gen-
erally In tho lead. Mrs. Yin, a small, al-

most dainty creature if any woman can
bo daiuty whose hands are larger than her
feet comes next. Mrs". Cbiu, who has cyos
that might charm even au American,
brings up the rear. These ladies walk out
every fine day unattended. They raroly
walk abreast, probably for fear that if an
accident happened to one he might knock
nor companions over, all tumbling down
like a row of boys' building block.

Indeed, it is the gossip of the housemaids
l.ing about Dnpout Circle that jut such
.ai accident did once befall this quaint trio,
but in all probability this is n mere over
the back-fenc- e fairy tale. A favorite walk
with the three latho- - is down P street past
Secretary Blaine's house to th bridge ovor
Rock creok, where they Reat themselves on
the moonry and watch tho children play-
ing near by. One day I saw Mrs. Che pick
up a stone and endeavor to throw it into
the water below. It was with her a per-
formance of obvious difficult. In the first
place she found it necessary to retain
hold of tho iron railing in stooping to pick
up tho stone. Then her hand was so fat
and her arm so clumsy that she was unable
to do much more than lift the stono over
the ramparts and let it fall. So awkward
were her movements that her companions
laughed heartily at her failure, and I could
not help wondering if they had in China
Sokes about the awkwardness of a woman
throwing a stone.

It w said these three aristocratic ladies
for all of them are highly born are so
clumsy with their fat handb that thoy are
unable to dross and undrew; themselves,
undthat but for the nelp of their maid
they would bo quit helpless. By the way,
hey have but one mam between thorn, the

esent minister being an economical old
.ap, aud the mystery is how they get
long. Though he docs not liko to spend
noney in America the new minister i& pro-
gressive in a good mai.y tilings. He gives
he ladies of his household much more lib-rrt- y

than any Chinese minister stationod of
here has ever before permitted. I have no-
ticed, howefjr, that while out walking
Mrs. Che, Mrs. Yin and Mrs. Chin never
go om, jr sight ot the lestion house, and
while they aro out a man servant stands in
front of the legation and keeps an 030 on
lhem. Oddly enough, this servant is an
irishman, who lias been employed here for
fix or eight years; nnd oddly onough,
again, Lo is exceedingly fond of his em-
ployers. The minister's wife and her two
companions aro very fond of children, and
many of the children in tho neighborhood
&re fond of them. In their pockots the la- - J

dies always nave sweetmeats queer Ori-
ental sweetmeats some of them are, too
and the children are not unmindful there-
of, it is presumed, lu making friends with
the quaint ladies who cannot speak a word
of English.

There has been quite a row in the Chi-nea- e

legation. The new minister did not
like some of the methods pursued by his
predecessor, and some timo ago set himself
to the work of instituting various reforms.
Under the old regime the attaches of the
legation, of whom there are ten or twelve,
had paid for their board and lodging in
ratio to their salaries. The men who drew
the highest salaries paid the largest board
bills, and the younger men, the tyro in
diplomatic service, were let off withsmaller
contributions. The new minister, how-
ever, declared in his business like way that
a man was a man, and a boarder a boarder,
no matter what his salary. This was a
nice arrangement for the two or three
chief attaches, but it was hard blow to
the others whose weekly expenses were
much increased, and they went on strike.
They declared they would leave the lega-
tion house and find bourd and lodging
elsewhere. More than this, they threw
out many hints to the effect that the min-
ister was trying to get enough out of the
attaches to pay the entire expense, leaving
his own purse scot free. The minister
promptly called for authority in the prem-
ises, with the result that an imperial order
has been issued to the effect that the at-
taches must live in the legation houses or
resign. So the minister is master of the
situation, and the trike is at an end.

The minister has made many other
changes. He has forbidden his j'oung men
going to the theatre more than once a
month. The attaches look upon this as a
grcan hardship, as they are inordinately
fond of the theatre, and had been in the
habit of spending many of their evenings
at the play or the opera. "What the min-
ister objected to was the tendency so no-

ticeable among his young men toward fall-
ing in love with actresses or with the
young ladies whom they escorted to places
of amusement, lie did not like to see his
attaches, for whose moral and financial
well being he felt himself responsible,
throwing their money away on theatre
tickets, flowers, carriages, suppers and
prc&ents to their inamoratas. So he has
shut down on all that, and the slant eyed
wtJns, therefore, have more money, but
..s fun, than they iiad under their former

chief. The new minister does not enter-
tain, and he has put the shadow of his dis-
approval upon all sorts of extravagance
and dissipation on the part of his subordi-
nates. More than one Washington Lclle
yearns for the good old days in which the
gay if not charming, and generous if not
handsome, attaches of his imperial majes-
ty's legation scattered diamonds, watches,
silk dre.sses and other marks of their es-

teem among their female friends.
Honnrr Graves.

OREGON'S FIRST NEWSPAPER.

It Was Called the Oregon Spectator, and
a Curious Sheet It Was.

Special Correspondence.
SAN Francisco, Oct. 22. "Thursday,

February 5. 1846. Vol. I. No. 1." Such
is the legend on the front page of a four
column, four page paper, The Oregon Spec-
tator, which was the first issue of tho first
newspaper ever printed in Oregon. This
fact uloue would not bo considered in any
sense remarkable, as all branches of in-

dustry must havo a beginning, and of
course newspapers had no home in .1 wil-
derness peopled by uncivilized tribes of
dirty fish eating Indians, such as original-
ly comprised the population of what is now
Oregon.

But tho articles making up this pioneer
and frontier "Spectator" are interesting as
furnishingan index to the social and other
conditions existing in the then territory.
The first page contains the "Organic Laws
of Oregon," as recommended by the legis-
lative committee of the territory.

The first section provides that "no per-
son demeaning himself in a peaceable man-
ner shall ever bo molested on account of
his mode of worship or religions senti-
ments." Then follow other sections pro-
viding for the government of tho people.
Section four declares that "neither slavery
nor involuntary servitude other than for
the punishment for crimes" shall bo per-
mitted in tho territory. Section five per-
mits the carrying of arms for purposes of
&elf defense.

Another section defines the conditions of
land claims, and limits each holding to one
square mile. This organic compact was
duly established on the oth of July, 1S13.

In December following permission to
hold GOO acres of prairie land and 40 acres
of timber land, even though the tracts did
not join, was granted by the legislature.
An act was also patsed absolutely pro-
hibiting the manufacture or sale of ardent
spirits in the territory under heavy penal-
ties. (This act is not now in force.) An
editorial prescription is given in this wise:
"If your coat is comfortable, wear it a few
mouths longer, evou if tho gloss is off. If
you have no wife, get one; if you have,
God bless her, stay home With her instead
of spending your evenings in expensive
fooleries. If yur circumstances
are now embarrassed, they may soon be-
come easy, no matter who is editor or
what may be the price of flour."

The editorial page is filled with a de-

claration of principles which arc to govern
the iaper. An advertisement sets forth
that "John Travera and William Glaser"
are prepared to make hats for Oregonians
at a small profit, and adds "Wool, beaver,
otter, raccoon, wildcat, imiskrat and mink
skins will bo taken in exchango for hats."
This postofuce intelligence ets forth in a
striking manner the almost utter isolation
of Oregon at that time:

TO PERS0X3 WISHING TO SEND LETTERS EAST.
The postmaster yoaral lias contracted with

Mr. II. Burns to carry the mail from Oregon City
to Weston, in Htjuoiirl, for one trip only. Letters
mailed at anv of the offices, post paid, w ill be for-
warded to any part of the United State. As the
mad bent east by Mr Burns will reach Weston
early in the naeon, it would be advisable for
those wishing 10 correwnoadwita their friends in
the wt to avail UieRUMivt uf tins opportunity.
Postage only fifty oeaw on hiiifle sheets.

It is hard to realize that so few years
have passed by since "ouly flftj cents" was
considered cheap postage ou a single sheet
letter in the bounds cf the United States
government.

A pofctoffice law was passed by the infant
legislature in which ocur some interest-
ing bits of history. One clause provides
that any free male, descendant of a white
man, was eligible to carry the mails, and
any mail contractor hiring anr other per
son than a "free male descendant of a
white man" to carry letters shall be sub-
ject to a fine for eAch oense. B. G. W.

Couldn't Have Stood the Contrast.
"I have thought of ono or two clever

things in mv lifetime," said Willie "With-ingto-

"but 1 didn't say thorn."
"Why not"
"It would have been such a deuced dis-

appointment whenever I opened my mouth
afterward." "Washington Post.

Consideration. it
Tho boys have ben making a great deal
noise, and at lat their father appears

with n strap, and seizing Tommy begins to
thrash him.

"Don't wear youise'f out, father," sys
Tommy. "Remember ax Billy and John a
nie have to get some too." Texas Slftings.

In a Barber Shop.
Customer When my uncle dies I'll have

lots of money.
Lady Barber What are you going to do

when you become full heir to his money?
Ottstomer I am giog to have yoa sfcaTe

me fifteen to twenty times a day. Texas
Sifting 1

lxc WLitMtx gailg gagpte ltuttacir Ptoruiiig, gecerob-c- r 28, 1890

A flABINGr JAILBEEAE

1 HE ESCAPE OF MORGAN, THE RAID-

ER, IN 1863.

A Passage Cut Through Twenty-thre- a

Feet of Masonry by Which Morgan and
Fire of His Officers Got Free and Scaled
the Prison Wall.

Copyright by American Press Association.
I . ? HE escape of Mor-- "

"' fsft Kan, the raider,
iw?' from the Ohio
'&' np.nitA n tiirv in

'f November, 1863,
was a bom oreaK

3 y tor liberty. The
S,!i-,S&rai-

d upn TThich

4.1'wben captured
' was the most dar--

undertaking
during the civil
war, and Gen.
Morgan was a
noted fighter and
leader whom an

c' enemy would
much prefer to guard in a strong prison
than to antagonize in the open field. The
state of Ohio claimed Morgan nnd his offi
cers as offenders against the common-
wealth because they had been captured
while raiding within its borders, and the
military commander of the department,
Gen. Burnside, turned them over to bo
treated as felons. The party, to the num-
ber of seventy, were accordingly placed in
confinement in a wing of the penitentiary
where the cells were set in solid masonry
so as to form an interior structure, like a
huge cage built in a large room. The cells
were in five tiers and Morgan was on the
second tier, and those who ultimately es-

caped with him were on the first. The
doors of tho cells wore iron grates with
bars an inch and a quarter wide and half
an inch thick, placed two inches apart
each way.

Morgan's men wero not allowed to come
in contact with civil prisoners. They were
marched out across the prison yard to their
meals, and were allowed dally exercise in
the alleys running around their cells. Tno
hall, as the room containing the cage was
called, was under special guard. A turn-
key was constantly on watch, two military
sentinels patrolled the room alongside of
the cage, tho prison guards, warden and
deputies made rounds of inspection, and
no communication was allowed with any
persons except the keepers unless military
guards wero present. Between sundown
and sunrise the raiders were securely locked
in their cells. They were not permitted to
have newspapers and their correspondence
was subjected to censorship.

Under these circumstances men of spirit
naturally take great risk to breathe tho
air of freedom, and the raiders began to
speculate on means of escape. One of the
officers, Capt. Thomas H. Hines, after some
study came to the conclusion that there
must bo an air chamber beneath the floor
of the room, and on consultation with
Morgan, Hines and five others of the same
rank resolved to open a hole through tho
floor. They began work on the 4th of No-
vember with two steel case knives, and af-
ter cutting out six inches of cement and
several layers of brick found a chamber
underneath, six feet wide and four feet
high. Thir chamber extended to the end
of tho wing. The preliminary work had
been done with great secrecy. Hines' cell
was selected to operate in, and the opening
was made in the back part, underneath his
iron cot. The material taken out was first
placed in his bed tick and afterward re
moved to tho chamber below. In order to
avoid tho eye of tho scrub, Hines secured
permission to clean his own cell as a means
of exercise.

Tho air chamber wa3 found to bo too
strongly walled in to offer a means of
escape, but it proved an excellent place for
secret labor in tunneling, and the plan
was confided to several men of tho Morgan
party not included among thooe who were
to escape. While others were working in
the chamber below, which was during the
day, of course, when the men were allowed
the liberty of the whole room, Hines sat in
the door of his cell deeply engaged in
reading. This had been his favorite pas-
time before the tunnel was commenced,
and was a successful device. By a system
of signals mado with rap3 on the floor
Hines was able to give notice when any of
the guards or keepers were in tho vicinity
and likely to overhear the work. But
with all precautions there were narrow
escapes from discovery. Tho prisoners
were taken to dinner in squads, and one
day a squad was summoned out of tho
usual order, while on man of the number
was in the tunnel. The nam? of the miss-
ing man was called out persistently, and
Gen. Morgan, who happened to be in
the hall, said promptly to the turnkey,
"He is lying down in diy cell; ho is sick."
Then the general began to talk with tho
turnkey in a very flattering manner about
a protest he thought of submitting to the
authorities, and in this way beguiled the
unwary fellow until the missing man got
out of the tunnel and fell into his place.

The work was finally completed, after
cutting through five feet of foundation
wall beneath the cell, twelve feet of ce-

mented filling nnd six feet of outer walL
Four feet of earth wa3 removed to make a
place of egress. As the men to escape would
be confined at night in their separate cells
it was necessary to open passages from each

A nECOJOfOITERIKG T.CSK. !

cell into the air chamber. This was done
from underneath, and a thin shell of the
floor cement was left in place so as to de-
ceive the cell inspectors. The tunnel led no
farther than t he prison yard, and around
this was a wall twenty-fiv- e feet high, which t

the fugitive mut-- t surmount in some way.
For this purpose a rope was plaited from
bedclothing torn into strips, and a stovt
poker supplied material for a strong grap-
pling hook to secure one end of the rope to
the top of the wall. Another nice point
Has to spy out a place to scale the wall, for

oould not be seen frori the prison win-
dows by men standing on the floor.

There chanced to be a ladder in the hAll
used for cleaning the ceiling, and one day
when it stood in front of a window Gen.
Morgan made a wager with a warden that

certain nimble man of his party could
mount the long ladder from the under side
hand ovr hand. The feat was permitted
and was successfully done, and at the sama
time the active prisoner reconnoitered from
the top of the ladder the surrounding out-bid- e.

When all was ready Morgan and the five
fortunate men chosen to accompany hira
were provided with plain dozen's clothing
aad at3? creea backs, all of which bad

been smuggled into the pftson throng,
friendship and bribery. A southbound
train was known to pass Columbus at 1:15

a. m., and it was decided to escape imme-
diately after the midnighc round of the
guard and reach that train. On Nov. S3

Morgan learned that a prison inspection
would soon take place, and it was arranged
to go out on the first dark night thereafter.
The night of the 27th was cloudy and was
chosen for the start. But here another nice
point had to be gotten over. Gen. Morgan's
cell was In the second tier and had no pass-
age to the air chamber below, but the cell
of his brother. Col. Richard Morgan, had
been prepared for him for this special oc-

casion, and when the warden ordered the
prisoners to their cells on the evening of
the 27th, the brothers, who were of tho
same stature, exchanged places and walked
into the cells selected, with their backs to
the doorway. The warden turned the bolts
of the gratings, without noticing tho de-

ception.
A few minutes past 12 o'clock the six

men assembled in the air chamber nerved
for the next encounter with whatever
should oppose their flight to Dixie. Tho
only weapons they could command were
the case knives that had been used in dig-

ging, and which had become worn down
to the shape of dirks. A few inches of
earth was all that lay between them and
the prison yard, and when that was reach-
ed it was found to be. raining. Th8 guards
had abandoned their exposed beats on the
prison wall and were hugging shelter in
out of the way nooks to escape the storm.
The fugitives mounted the wall by tho aid
of their rope and grappling hook and en-

tered a convenient sentry box to exchango
their telltale clothing for the new outfits
which were to furnish a complete disguise.
From the wall they descended to the
ground by their rope and landed within
sight of a party of prison guards, who stood
around a fire absorbed in conversation.
Gen. Morgan and Capt Hines then sop-arat-

from the others, went straight co
the railway depot, purchased tickets, and
entered the southbound train. Morgan
took his seat beside a Union major who
happened to be on board, and immediately
entered into conversation with him as tho
best means to ward suspicion from him-
self. The train passed along under tho
prison wall, and the talkativo major ex-
claimed to his fellow passenger, "There is
where the rebel Morgan is for safekeep-
ing."

"Yes," replied Morgan, "and I hope they
will keep him as safe as ho is now."

When the train neared Cincinnati Mor-
gan and Hines jumped off, not wishing to
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"ntrp.RT UP, MAJOR."

run tho gantlet of prying eyes in the citj
in case the fact of the daring escape
had been promptly discovered and wired
abroad. In truth, however, the jail break
was not discovered until after daylight on
the 23th, for the cots of each missing man
had been planted with aserviceable dummy
to deceive the wardens on their rounds.
Seen through the cell gratings tho cots ap-
peared to have the usual occupants. The
two chief fugitives crossed tho Ohio nt
Cincinnati in a skiff and were soon among
Kentucky friends, who furnished horses
and guides. They would need to traverso
the whole of Kentucky and part of Ten-
nessee before they would bo clear of the
Union liues, and of course the region was
alive with hostile soldiers. Friends of tha
fugitives could only aid them in secret.
In a few days they had good pistols, money.
fresh horses, und also cattle whips to dis-
guise them as drovers. i

After traveling nearly two weeks they
came upon a party of forty of Morgan's
command that had been cut off during the
raid north and had remained in hiding.
Morgan decided to resume his true charac-
ter, and with this marched
to the Tennessee river below Kingston.
There was no boat at hand, but by borrow-
ing an ax at the nearest houso a raft was
improvised. It took so long to ferry over
the horses and men that the work was dis-
covered by Union cavalry that was follow-
ing not far behind. Morgan, Hines and
thirty men had crossed, and tha leader
proposed to make a fight, but was at length
dissuaded, and with Hines and four others
took to the mountains. After wandering
some time aimlessly, Hines left his com-
panions beside a bridle path and went to a
house for a guide. While absent on this
errand he saw a body of Union cavalry
moving in the direction of tho general's
hiding place. Dashing up to the cavalry
leader he cried out, "Hurry up, major, or
the rebels will escape," and led the scent
in an opposite direction.

Representing himself as a home guard,
Hines kept up the byplay for some tuna,
but finally had to confess his identity. In
fact his effort at deception was uphill work,
for the Morgan party had been recognized,
at the house where the ax had been bor-
rowed for the raft. The cavalry major was
so enraged with Hines for leading him away
from his prize that he prepared to hang
him on the spot. "I would not have missed
getting him Morgan for a thousand dol-

lars. It would have been a general's com-
mission for me," he declared. A halter was
placed around Hines' neck and thrown otct
the limb of a tree, when the condemned
man coolly said, "Suppose that was Gen.
Morgan and I have led you astray; woaldn't
I, being a member of his command, deserve
to be haBged if I had not done what yoa
charge me wnh'

The major thought a moment and then
exclaimed, "Boys, let him alonel"

Hines had an eventful experience, but
subsequently escaped. Wbea Morgan
heard the cavalry galloping away from his
vicinity he started south with the four
men. and after several adventure and
hairbreadth escapes from death reached his
own liaes. Geoegk JL Trii-mc- .

The Voice of Experience.
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First Collegian Tils newspaper talk
about the brutality of footbaH is perfect-
ly ridiculous.

Second Ditto Straply idiotic hand
me the anacv wll vu? PtJCZ.

After 2IJiy Tear.
Mrs. O'Flaberity Your sister has an-

other child, Pat.
Mr. OTlaheritv Is it a dot or a girl?

A girl."
'ii-i- -j. r: aa T3JB t toft.' lifc.

THE SONG OF THE MARKET PLACE

Gay was tha throng that poured through tha
streets of the old French town;

The wall3 with boating- sti earned, and the fi&gs
tossed up and down.

"Vive l'roi! YiTe Proir the shout of the people
rent the air.

And the cannon shook and roared, and tha beQs
were all abtero.

But, crouched by St. Peter's fount, a beggar with
her child.

Weary and faint and starvjd. with eyes that were
sad and wild.

i Gazed on the passing crowd, and cried as it went
and came

Alms, for the love of God! Pity in Jesu's name!"

Few were the coins that fell in the little cop shs
bore.

But she looted at her starring babe and cried
from her heart the more:

"Alms, for the love of God: Mother of Jesu.
hear!"

Tha steeples shook with bslls, and the prayer was
drowned in a cheer.

But see! through tho thoughtless crowd comes
ono with a rejal face.

He catches the beggar's prayer, and turns with a
gentle grace:

"Alias thou shalt have, poor soul: Alas, not a
sou to share I

But stay 1" and he dofis hi3 hat and stands ta tha
crowded square.

Then from his heart he sang a little cong of tho
south.

i. for ofT cradle eong, that fell from his mother's
mouth.

And the din was hushed in the square, and tho
people stood as xnuto

As the beasts in the Thradaa wood whea Orpheus
touched his lute.

The melting tenor ceased, and a sob from the
list'ners came.

"Hanoi' cried a voice, and tho throng caught up
the name,

"ilario!" and the coins rained like a shower of
gold.

TD1 the singer's hat oerJ3owed Ilka Midas chests
of old.

"Sister," ha said, and turned to tho beggar
crouching there,

"Take it; the gold is thine; Jesu hath heard thy
prayer"

Then kissed the whito faced child, and smiling
went his way,

Gladdened with kindly thoughts and the joy of
holiday.

That night, when the footlights shone on tho
famous tenor's face.

And ho bowed to the splendid throng with his
wonted princely graop.

Cheer after cheer went up, and stormed at with
flowers, be stood

Like a dark and noble pine, when tho blossoms
blow through the wood.

Wilder the tumult grew, till out of his fine de-

spair
The thought of the beggar rose, and the song he

had sung In the square.
Raising his hand ha smiled, and a silence filled

the place,
"VThile he sang that simple air, with tha love light

ou his face.

Wet were the singer's cheeks when the last note
died away

Brightest of all his bays, the wreath that he won
that day!

Sung for the lovo of God, sung for sweet pity's
sake.

Song of the market place, tribute of laurel take.
James Buckham.

DEE ALTE CHAPERON.

They all thought he was a fool; but
then they often make mistakes like that
Kangaroos can't jump liko women when
the women are jumping at conclusions.
You see, the trouble was that Collis
Beattie Collio they called him when
they wanted to be funny did not havo
much to say. He used to lie about the
hotel veranda in a big steamer chair and
read novels. Ho wore a yachting suit
and cap and a silk shirt. Ho did not
look a bit salt, because tho skin of his
faco was as whito and as smooth as a
baby's. So they laughed at him. for
wearing a yachting suit. All tho other
fellows wore them, becanso it was a
yachting port upon the sound, and pretty
much every ono went in for sailing,
which was about all there was to do at
the place. Collio wont sailing once or
twice When some generous fellow took
pity on him and invited him. Then tho
women laughed at him more, and in
strange German called him Der Alto
Chaperon tho Old Chaperon because
he always went down into tho cabin,
stretched himself on a locker and fell
asleep. They said he was afraid tho
spray would spoil his complexion.

Collie didn't seem to know that he
was being laughed at. If he did know
it he did not mind it. He never said
anything, but went on reading novels.
German novels, too; and ho read them
in tho original. It was most exaspera-
ting. What business had a man at a gay,
active summer resort to wear nautical
toggery, have a skin like a queen's baby
and read German novels? Once some
one said to him:

"Come and play a game of billiards."
"Thank you," he replied, "it's a little

too much for ine yon know."
Ho certainly was a fool and a lazy

one, too. They tried him on several
things, but he lay in tho steamer chair
and read German. And there were at
least sir beautiful girls in tho hotel.
And every one of them had been piqued
into trying to interest him. But he just
staid in the steamer chair and read Ger-
man, or went to sleep in the cabin of tho
yacht.

He didn't get seasick. They remem
bered that after ho was gone, as one of
his good qnaKties. They had him cat
ono day when it blew fresh and there
was a lively sea on, bit he went to sleep
like a rocked infant. He certainly waa
the most torpid man '.hat ever rived.

"Xever mind," sa'd Mrs. Bisbce one
morning, "Miss Silvers is coming here
next week. Perhaps she'll wako him
up."

"Ton don't mean Mattie Silvers, do
yon?" exclaimed Gertie Greer.

"Yes, I do."
"Oh, dearr
And Gertie's mouth went down at the

corners.
"What's the maifcir with Mattie Sil-

vers?" inquired Ethel Brisket.
"Oh, nothing," atswered Gertie, de-

jectedly; "only I was at a place where
she was once."

"Well, what cf it?' demanded Sybil
Vaae, that talk white girl, yoa remem-
ber.

"Well," 6ished Gertie, 'every man in
the house dropped rght down at her
feet"

"Oh, myi is she so very wacderfnl?"
afkedEthcL

"Oh, nothing mur-.- replied Gertie;
"just the mor bes-1- - 111 woman I ever

saw, and with two litle xnfllicns in her
own right"

There was a painful dlence and all
the Tcug women lec&ed glnra. Gertie
was sot a girl to b sseezed at. and she
used her ir.frrcr. Her dejectiesi was om-

inous. The girls gaxed anxiously at Mrs.
Bisbe-e- .

"I don't "want to be disagreeable,' the
said smoothly, "bat Tm afraid it's true."

"Whafs her style?" asked SybiL
"Brown, replied Mrs. Blsbee, eentcn

tiously.
"BnrrnT

"Yes; burnt eieasa. Burnt sienna
hair and. eyes, dusky pink cheeks, dusky
crimson lips, silk plush complexion all
cream and coax and two millions from
her uncle," said Harold Beaver, who had
just come up.

There was a general biting of lips.
"Haven't seen her for three years," he

continued, "and"
"Ah! Perhaps she has fadedr ex-

claimed Ethel.
"The dusky browns don't fade much,"

said Harold.
"No," said Mrs. Bisbee. "I saw her

in a box at the Metropolitan last win-
ter, and she was radiant"

"Whv, she doesn't belong in New
York,"Sybil said.

"No, Baltimore," responded Harold.
"I don't Eee what she wants to come

away up here for," grumbled Ethel
spitefully. "What's the matter with
Chesapeake bay?'

"Well, she's coming next week," said
Mrs. Bisbee, moving away with Harold.
"I had a letter from her mother today."

"I hope shell liko him," said Ethel,
looking scornfully at Collie in his steam-
er chair.

"That will not do any good," answered
Gertie; "the othermen will alllikeher."

"Of course," said Sybil; "we're not
worth two millions, any of us."

"And we're not dusky browns," snap-
ped Ethel, caressing a stray raven lock;
" 'all cream and coax.' Humph!"

"But she's a lovely girl," sighed Ger-
tie; "or sho was two years ago. I haven't
met her since then. I was at Cape May.
You can't help liking her."

"Oh, yes, I can, and I will," decided
Ethel as they rose to go down to the
water.

The day before this paragon of heir-
esses was expected Phil Partridge in-

vited all hands to go sailing on his sloop
And then he got a telegram which com-
pelled him to go to tho city. But he in-

sisted on their going sailing just the
same. Hi3 sailing master would tike
them, and they could invite Der Alte
Chaperon to go along as his substitute.
That made them laugh. But they got
Collio out of his steamer chair nnd took
him along just tho same. Of course, he
went right down into the cabin and pre--;
pared to go to sleep.

"Bless my soul!" exclaimed Mrs. B's-be-

"that's a little too bad. The only
man in tho party. I wouldn't stand it,
girls."

"Man!" exclaimed Ethel. "Call that
pudding faced gelatine a man! Lord
forgive us."

"Oh, I say, Ethel," remonstrated Ger-
tie, "you ought not to talk liko that."

"Don't say 'ought' to me. I'm tired
of doing what I ought to do."

Ethel was 26 and her skin was growing
yellow under her eyes. ,,

"Go down into the cabin and keep
Der Alto Chaperon awake," suggested
Sybil.

"Do it yourself."
"Not such a bad idea," said Sybil,

slipping down tho companionway.
Collie Beattie was not asleep yet. Ho

sat up and stared as tho tall, whito girl
came below.

"Awfully good of you, you Imow," ho
murmured.

"Oh, it's not so very good; but w&at
do you mean?"

"I mean your coming down hexo to
keep me awake."

Sybil turned just a trifle pink rxnder
the ears. Had ho been listening to their
conversation on deck? It must havo edi-

fied him, she thought.
"I camo down to keep myself awako,"

she said hastily, and then added, incon-
sistently, "Why don't yon go on deck
and enjoy tho breeze?"

"Because I can't on joy the breeze," ho
answered.

"It's too strong for you, I suppose,"
said Sybil, with a touch of scorn.

"Yes, much too strong."
"Makes you chilly."
"Yes, makes me chilly."
"Might spoil your complexion."
"My what?"
"Your complexion."
"Didn't know I had any."
"You're as white and pink as a bab."
"That's true, but I don't think that's

much of a complexion for a man, you
know."

"Neither do L I should think you'd
get a little sunburn on you just from
shame."

Collie laughed. Ho seemed to bo im-
mensely amused. Ho had a funny way
of being amused at things that didn't
amuse other people. It was jolly for
him, but it mado tho other people angry.

"If you're going to laugh at my con-
versation I'm going back to tho tho
girls," exclaimed Sybil, springing up tho
steps.

Collie laughed somo more. Thon ho
stretched himself on the cabin looker and
laughed again. Next he closed his eyes
and smiled. A minute later ho was
sound asleep. All tho women came down
and looked at him half an hour later.
Ho didn't seem much to look at He had
deep lines under his eyes when ho slept,
and a worn appearance. Yet they all
looked at him and degpisd him. He just
slept on and didn't mind it

"Valuable person to have on a yacht-
ing excursion, isn't he?" whispered Ethel,
with a genuine growl in her pretty voice.
"If I had a thing liko that for a husband
Fd but I'd never have one."

"Let'a go on deck. I do believe it's
fallan dead calm," said Jfra. Bisbee.

So it had. Tho Clover's mast waa
plumb perpendicular. 60 were her main-
sail and her jib. The water looked like
molasses. And it was seething hot. Tho
skipper said there waa going to bo a
squall, and tent the one tailor, a boy,
aloft to furl tho topsail. Th akippw
wm right Thero was going to w s
aqualL Big blue black douds were pil-

ing up in the nortawtst Lightning
played around their lower edg3. Tha
skipper said it would sot bo a bad sqnalL
Tho Clover would stand it undeT jib and
mainsail. It carna along in a frw min-
utes. You could f it ttrike the water
over near th Connecticut shore. It
made tho surface idx shade darker. The
girls had their rubber goods oa, bnt the
skipper said it would not rain. How-
ever, they had heard skippers say that
before. The squall came bounding ever
thesoond.

Then, they never knew how it hap-
pened, but the boom gave a terrific jnxap
right acro'a the yacht It hit the aid

on the head asd knocked hira Mmjw-- !.

The next moment be wa halfway
over tho ls rail with eevec shrieking
women pulling at hira. The yacht wan
pretty nearly en her ends and the
Esilcr boy was paralyzed.

Then Collie Eeatae walked up oat of
the cabin rubbing his ejts.

"Did some cc scream? he aaked.
"Oh, look at that useless tbingrcried

Ethel, tugging at tfee U? of tho ekip--

u
persrroewes.

'vVbereupon Collie voke up.
Hebrashedtiio w ctea aside Kio so

many flies and pulled the slapper into
tho cockpit Then he let go the jih
sheet, ad tho yacht righted partly.

"Here, my lad," ho called to the boy,
"take the wheeL" The boy obeyed, ami
Collie pulled off his coat Thero w a
red spot in each of his cheeks.

"What's he going to do?" inquired
Gertie, awestruck.

"Lord know3 Tin glad to see him do
anything," said Ethel.

"Hani down npon your helmP ex
claimed Der Alto Chaperon. "Mrs.
Bisbee, you and Miss Sybil please hold
tho wheel thero a minute. Now, lad,
main sheet; in with it!"

Collio and tho boy got the main boors
trimmed flat as the yacht camo up into
the wind. The jib flapped madly.

"Right your helm!" cried Collie.
"Tho boy obeyed the order.
"Keep your head to it," was hlsnexi

order.
Then Collio sprang forward and slack-

ed tho jib halyards, unbent tho sheet,
slid out on tho bowsprit, which was
plunging into the young seas like a craxy
porpoise, reefed tho jib, came back, bent
on the sheet and hoisted away again,
while tho women huddled in tho cockpit
liko petrified mummies.

"Now let her blow," said Collio as ha
went aft, put on his coat and took tha
wheel.

"Get the captain below," said ho to
tho boy, "and give him a good horn of
brand j. Hen coming to."

Tho hoy dragged tho skipper down-
stairs, tho women all following in sfleuca
to see if thoy could do anything. Sybil
Vano asked tho boy when they were be-

low whether ho hadn't bettr go up and
sail tho yacht

"Gness not," said tho boy. "That
feller don't need no help. I can see that
without a telenscup."

The boy's judgment appeared to b
right It was blowing groat guns. Bnt
tho Clover was riding liko a canvasback
duck. Collio looked very composed at
tho wheel. The girl stared up tho com-
panionway ot him. Ho seemed to bo
enjoying it The captain recovered hin
senses presently and hurried on deok.

"Go below nnd Mo down, captain,"
said Collie; "your head must bo rattling
like a locker of phot in a gale."

Tho captiin looked purprised.
' Who reefed the jib?" ho asked. -
"I did," eaid Collio, humoring hor

neatly with tho holm.
The captain watched him do it Then

ho went bfjlow and rotchod himsolf
on Collie's favorito locker.

"That man's tho host amateur sailor
I ever saw," he said.

Tho women looked at ono another nnd
heaved long sighs of roliuf.

"That useless thing appears to become
good after all," said Mrs. Bisbea to
Ethel.

"Hum!" said Ethel.
Collio sailed the Clovor back to her

anchorage off tho hotel aftor tho wiuall.
They all went aahoro and ho immediate-
ly retired to his loom and was seen no
more until tho next day. About noon
ho was discovered in tho steamor chair
with an unusually formidable German
novel. They surrounded him and began
to thank him for bringing them in safe-
ly. Ho didn't scorn to nay much atten-
tion to them. Just kopt listonlng for
something down tho road. Presently
tho hotel stago camo t up from
tho station.

"Here sho is," tid Mm. Btabce, beck-
oning tho girls. And 'h7"Il desorted
thoir preserver to we tho beautiful heir-
ess. She was boautiful. Thar was no
mistaking that T'io cirhi groan od in-
wardly. Sho cam hlnly up th steps,
her brown eye afUiaa with raxpoatition.
Sho caught sight of Der Alw Chaperon
lying in his frtearner chair. Sho ran
right to him, throw both arms about bia".
neck and publicly kissed Wra on tho lips.

"UHUo dear!" sho 9vmI pnwAonnUily.
"But, dear old follow, you look roal dono
up, and I expected to flid you so tnuab
better."

Better? He rnunt have beon rfek, then,
when ho camo down.

"Well, sweetheart," he repHod, laugh-
ing, "I have beon wondtnjc slowly but
surely till yesterday, whan I had to do a
little work aboard a boat and

"Aboard a bout! Now, dear, yon
know the doctor wiid you wero not to
exert yourself, and when yo sail a boat
yon always"

"Bnt wo got caught in n eqtmU and
tho captain woll, jKirhajH th9 ymng
ladies will explain. Let mo introdudo
you all to my fiancee. "

And then th wkoW erw of thera
figuratively got right down on thotr
knea and worshiped Def Alto Cteperon,

It isn't much of n utary. im 09 Hot
then it ha a moral. Twt, taaylkv--
W. J. Hnderon in Kw York Ttoe.

Dr. Koch was nntii tn years nn
obscure country phyeickn. lite pnuiitat
and his repntatien did not tesumii fev
yorvl the Jimita of tj bfctk lawn f
Vfociiitno. a placs t email tmd uniui
portant that it it ooJr with amok HfH-cul-

It can b lnnn-- ir .np,

Trroolil JX TJaagmromt.
"Does WUMe Plckn play tho txnjo by

ear" naked one young wotnan of aaetber
"No; I den't bsUere he would dare to try

any fancy tricks like that with hU e,lie would drop the banjo in ami lose It"
SOCIAL ETIQUETTE.

A ftatr:rtloit to Irofptlr Jotrtlaer.
A J'letBrvwjuo Mtbr Ck Jrtr.

AinoDg piciorctqua and pretty entertjda-ment-u

of the put jnimtntr Tha Art Inter
change tetla of "Mother Gooyj pert''
which may lAtercxt prorpectire enter-
tainers. The coettun ttnqncmi moet of
the characters m ".Ttcther Gooe melodic,
from the king aadqaesn la "Slag Bonn
of Sixpence" down te Utte W itoffet,
knoTra to Urn froaft Iter aotuxter with
the spider. The bccAe w Ireased a
Mother Goo, with hu (aJthal fcfcd ttader
her ana. Bo Pnn. Jack and Gill. Ch
rplecdld group of &. "ia ray and
taja and velvet gowcV the kiaj. queen
aad knave of heart Kr aiaon the ts-le- y

thransr, and all the cdftssee man well
choea and well ctztMi out The tapper
waa Mirved on itmall table mattered eboct
la varJon-DUc- Tfce pUcc wtre drawn
by lot la tie ehape of maall tlckeSa, heli
In a glided basket Jn the hdndj of Mother
Goow lerelf. After wepper a eotJlltoa
yrxt, da&cat, at wWeh nttay prtttyfaTexe
appeared.

Aklts for 7Brtattni.
It fe proper i&e fsttsuta frlezda to tu

for iavitatte fr oth? frlodj to a UB,

giwetirmrB wo - - ttyixAS aM " Mn
pmdaaee faoa4 b rtwttd fcefc&lf f
ltSs,fewt &efcc4-- t tx frr3jf tk privi-
lege of MrJcg Uut her Ht U felt If fc

dw Betwfek to Invito her friend friend,
tmd ce offeat komhs e UXta if the

ha safiuir rfeL


